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The wild coasts of medieval Scotland were 
terrorized by the beane clan. a family living 
like wolves ik a cave, who practice!? canni- 
balism, anp robbed and killed nearly a 
thousand victims. 




TttR LATER, IN 
FRANCE, A 
YCUNG HERP5- 
jMAN, JEAN 
6RENIER, 
CLAIMED THE 
FULL. MOON 
TRANSFORMED 
HIM INTO A 
MAN-EATIN6 
WOLF. WITH 
OVER FIFTy 
PEOPLE DEAD 
BY HIS HAND5, 
AUTHORITIES 
WERE INCLINED 
TO AGREE 



STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWI 



I0W, WITH 
MENTAL 
INSTITUTIONS 
AND PSVCHO- 
ANALY51S, 
CASES ARE 
MORE RARE. 
YET, A FULL 
MOON INEVITA- 
BLY 5ISWALS 



CRIME AHP 
MAYHEM! 
COINCIDENCE? 
PERHAPS... 
* BWT WHEN 
THE FUU- 
MOON BEAMS, 
PICK YOUR 
COMPANY 
CARE.' 



ART BY FRANK FRAZETTA 
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LOATHSOME LORE 

This issue's bit of screeching teaching is a writhing replay of 

a Frank Frazetta fear favorite which originally appeared in a 

CREEPY #2 - U 

ZOMBIE 

Voodoo drums throb through the hot night surrounding a Bra- 
zilian village, and the walking dead stride forth to avenge the ■ 
profaning of their cult - - 9 

THUNDERING TERROR 

Cousin Eerie ghoulishly guest stars with a tale of a hunter gripped 

by killing fever and driven into a quest that spans the years, into ■ ■ 

the unknown _ - — _ Itt 



5 



THE MUMMY'S HAND 



ing Hps, 



the sacred fluid of the tana leaf is placed to the decay- 

Kahris lives to stalk and kill in this adap- »• 



of the Universal classic 

HERITAGE OF HORROR 

Outside, the raging thunderstorm . 
helpless girl wanders through cold 
blood drenched legend 



vithin, a frightened and 
; corridors haunted by a | 



CREEPY FAN CLUB 

A chilling collection of scarifying sketches and fearsome fan fic- 
: minds and terrifying talents of our very 



1 from the 

re club members 



IMAGE IN WAX 



Uncle Creepy takes you on a terrifying tour behind the scenes in a 
wax works where a heated rivalry is about to erupt into a fiery 



A NIGHT'S LODGING 



Thanks to a demoniacal deal, room service in Conrand Ernst's new 
hotel is a risky affair. ... It comes equipped with hot and cold , 
running vampires - — - 

THE HAUNTED SEY 

The test flight of an experimental rocket powered aircraft thrusts 
the pilot into the heights of horror and the chilling grip of the | 
beyond — I 
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UNCLE 

CREEPY 



Issue #16 is the best since 
issue #1! Frazetta's cover was 
the best he's ever done. And 
my favorite story was ANGEL 
OF DOOM. Art was superb! 
Hope you have stories about 
Thane more often. What would 
be really nice, have Thane in 
his own magazine with Mr. 
Jones doing all the art except 
for the cover, and of course 
Frazetta would do this. This 
would be an excellent maga- 



I really enjoy your CREEPY 
magazines. I like to go into a 
dark place and read them. I 
read your Fan Mail and think 
about how much people criti- 
cize your writing. I think you 
are great. You have perfect 
stories that fit the title of your 
magazine. Your drawings are 



HaHahahahaha! I'm sorry 
iut I must laugh. As you know 
iv now, you goofed. We aren't 
il perfect like me, but when 
ou ta ke one of Frazetta 's 
reatest covers and give credit 
o Gray Morrow (another great 
rtist) 



you ought t< 






;t Frazetta turn the crank, 
Terry Gonzales 
Colorado Springs, Colo. 



Weill, you see, Terry, back in 
issue #12 we had a cover by 
Morrow and gave credit to Fra- 
zetta for it on the contents 
page. So, it's only natural that 
we have to make up for it by 
giving Gray credit for one of 
Frank's jobs— UC 



The first CREEPY I ever read 
was #16. I find that it «*s 
very good. It was so good mar 
I find it is hard to choosy the 
one story that I liked Best in 
fact, r" -- 



:ry good. 
Steve Ditko 
Also I find tl 



The a 




find the art py 
was just perfect 
ie script by Clark 
uimona ana Terry Bisson very 
good in the story THE SANDS 
THAT CHANGE. I also find the 
story called THE FRANKtN 
STEIN TRADITION pleasing. 



by R 



it to 

sil rig ; 



member of your artist staff— 
that's all there is to it. ANGEL 
OF DOOM was one of the best 
drawn stories I've ever seen, 
to put it lightly, 

THE CURSE OF CLAWS had 
a fine story and good art. I like 
jungle horror because it's al- 
ways different. FROZEN FEAR 
was just mediocre. Stories 
based on the old "return from 
the dead" theme somehow just 

ANGEL OF DOOM'S art I al- 



eady fa 






ATTENTION: FIENDISH FANS! 



Are you having fable finding CREEPY at your newsstand? Gnashing 
. mi fangs because you Find the last copy sold out? Do friends keep 
clawing you because they can't get their own copies in their neighbor- 
hood' 



Well, you can put an end 1o this wi 
bloodshed lust nil out the coupon be 
t mil be taken care of. .'•< w. 
>ck nttle hearts? 



script by Archie Good- 
win are both very sharp. In the 

Story called ANGEL OF DOOM, 
the art by Jeff Jones was just 
great. Keep doing the good 
work on all your CREEPYs. 
Jose Barrios 
New Orleans, La. 



ed situation without violence or 
# and send it to us TODAY! The 
I thank you from the hottont of 



Store or Newsstand's 



wasn't good at all, I'm afraid. 

THE SANDS THAT CHANGE 
was, to tell the truth, amus- 
ing. I loved the art though. 
Joseph A, Pallatti 
Cranston, Rhode Island 






■rtown. You sei 
because for 10 y 
in the house in back of Archie 
Goodwin's. His mother and 
father are great friends of 
ours. If you don't believe me, 
ask Archie. He might not re- 

tainly remember him. We think 
he writes great. Naturally, 
Clark Dimond and Terry Bis- 
son, and all the artists are 
great, too. The whole mag is 
just out of this world. Keep up 
the gory work and we and 
thousands of other fans will 
always buy them. 



All right, Goodwin! No near ne- 

Cotism in my letters column! I 
ave scruples, you know (Hope 
that doesn't shock any of my 
real fans!) UC 



Rest easy, Joe. We intend to 
keep using Jeff as often as 
possible— UC 



story was great too. I don't 
know where Mr. Goodwin gets 
all the crazy ideas for his sto- 
ries, but I'm not going to look 
a gift horse in theVnouth. THE 
FRANKENSTEIN TRADITION 
had sort of an easy to guess 
ending, but I like it anyway. 
Mastroserio's art too was very 
good. THERE WAS AN OLD 

LADY was excellent plotwise, 
but the art just didn't come 
to pass. HAUNTED CASTLE 



;e of Steve Ditko': 



Ashdown, Arkans 



For more of Donald Norman's 
work, Billy, try HERITAGE OF 
HORROR on page 27-UC 



of hr 



1 =16 i! 



cats" competition based on it! 

Now coming to the contents, 

I have always thought your 

magazine worth that little ex- 

of its outstanding 






The cover by Mr. Frazetta 
was the best I've ever seen on 
CREEPY. LOATHSOME LORE 
was good and the art by Gil 
Kane was great. A CURSE OF 
CLAWS was a fair story though 
the art was not up to the high 
standard Mr. Adams usually 
produces. FROZEN FEAR was 
great! The art by Reed Cran- 
dall was supreme, the story ex- 
cellent. Have Mr. Crandall do 

acters like Ragnor; the living 
corpse kind, I mean. ANGEL 
OF DOOM was a very good 
story. The art by Jeff Jones 

tion of Mr. Ditko's and Mr. Ad- 
kin's. The fan who suggested 
a series of Thane stories gets 
my vote. I think Thane's a 
great character, THE FRANK- 
ENSTEIN TRADITION was very 
good, and the art by Rocco 
Mastroserio was, to say the 
least, excellent. Sal Trapani's 
art on THERE WAS AN OLD 
LADY was much better than 
the art he does for some other 
magazines. HAUNTED CASTLE 
was one of the best in the 



ericy X 



;. The a 






quality and I hope 
you win take greater care in 
the future about the quality of 
stories that go into CREEPY. 
ANGEL OF DOOM and THE 
FRANKENSTEIN TRADITION 

up to standard, both were tops 
in all respects. Jeff Jones is 
definitely on the way to becom- 
ing one of your top artists if 
he isn't one already. A CURSE 
OF CLAWS was good in both 

ing that the horror of the theme 
hadn't been exploited to the 
fullest extent. The plots of 
FROZEN FEAR. THERE WAS 
AN OLD LADY, and HAUNTED 
CASTLE were the usual run-of- 
the-mill stuff found in dime 
magazines. THE SANDS THAT 
CHANGE was a whole load of 
rubbish, and the only redeem- 
ing feature was the shock end- 
ing. By the way, let Daniel 
Bubacz, Clark Dimond, Terry 
- — ' the other script- 



; ** 






—Archie Goodwin i: 



Birmingham, England 

You'll probably be seeing 
more of these writers as well 
as other new writers in the fu- 
ture, Mr. Chandran, along with 
s by Ghoulish Goodwin 










BRAZIL! THE SMALL SEAPORT OF CHAVEZ NESTLES AT THE JUNCTURE ' 
WHERE THE MIGHTY AMAZON RIVER EMPTIES INTO THE ATLANTIC ...IN THE 
SURROUNDING JUNGLE , THE SOUND OF DRUMS ARE OFTEN HEARD, FOR THE 
LOCAL NATIVES PRACTICE VOOPOO, AND MANY SAY, ON THE RIGHT NIGHT, 
YOU CAN SEE THE CULT PRIEST TURN DEAD CORP ES INTO — 







ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



5/he TWO MEN RAN FOB 








THS1R LIVES ,THE 








ANGRY CRIES OF 








THE INDIANS 




bl 




FILLING THE NIGHT 






BEHIND THEM ... 




w r*/* u^^^^v 




INDIANS WHO 








WOULD SHOW NO 








MERCY TO PRO- 






^-g^^al 


FANERS OF THE 






VOODOO RITUAL? 


B^v% 




4ft \ T "*^B 



MY LEG/ MVifS. < HARRIS, 
COME BACK.' HELP ME, 1 
THEY'LL KILL ME/ 



flWRRlS'S FEAR-DRIVEN FEET 
RACED ON — NOTHING WOULD 
MAKE HIM TURN BACK —NOT 
EVEN THE BLOOD-CURDLING 
SCREAMS OF HIS GUIDE OARGILL.' 



NOTHING WOULD MAKE H 
STOP RUNNING — NOT EVEN 
WHEN HE HAD REACHED THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF CHAVEZ 

"TOO BAD— ABOUT CApGiLL. 
But it was ...every man for... 
Himself.' 'least i got... the 
pictures for .-story/ 




ToTAL EXHAUSTION SENT HARRIS INTO AN IM- 
MEDIATE DEEP SLEEP, WHICH WAS DISTURBED 
MUCH LATER BVA RATTLING SOUND 




/Harris picked himself up.cut 
and bleeding from the shat- 
tered glass — somewhere in 
the distance came the sound 
of a persistant drumbeat... 



EVERYTHING'S LOCKED UP 
TIGHT.' HAVE TO TRV TO 
MAKE IT TO THE DOCKS- 
SET ON BOARD A SHIP/ 




THEY'RE STILL FOLLOWING .' ^\ 
TRVING TO DRIVE ME TOWARD 5 
THE INDIAN CAMP—CAN'T LET > 
'EM DO IT .' GOTTA KEEP 
MOVING AWAY FROM THE 
SOUND OF THE PRUMS ' 



vampires can't stand sunlight... 
werewolves are killed with y 
Silver bullets... zombies j 
must have a weakness 
what? i'm sore i must 
have heard — 



HARRIS PAUSED SUDDENLY IN 
HIS DESPERATE FLIGHT-. THE 
EAKLV MORNING SUNLIGHT 
BATTERED ITS WAY THROUGH 
THE dUNGLE PENSENESS... 
AHEAD WAS ANOTHER SOUND, 
FAR DIFFERENT THAN THE 
THROBBING DRUMS... THE 
SOUND OF WATER 1 CRASHING 
ON SAND... 




HOW GET THESE ACTION COMIC COLLECTOR'S ITEMS!! 




Collector's Edition tt; 

Limited copies arc still available 
of this thrill-packed comic mag produced 

by the same artists and writers 

who give you CREEPY and EERIE! Just elij 

the coupon and send today far 

your copies of this powerful package 

of explosive fury no true collector would 

want to be without . . . 

BLAZING COMBAT 
MAGAZINE! 



BLAZING COMBAT r 

BACK ISSUE DEPT. 560-417 

420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2E00 |_ 

New York. N.Y. 10017 

— I enclose $1.00 for the First Collator's Edition 

P I enclose $1.00 for [he Second Great Issue 

G I enclose 51 .00 for the Hard Hitting Issue 

_j I enclose '$1.00 for the fiery #4 Issue 



T//E cxeepyMtf ciub? wat's 
f*//r for /uer/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITIMS FOR// 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 6x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA. suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half sixe below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-six* MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half sixe! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 







1 psSsKHr 


fc£g 1 




CREEPY FUN CLUB Dent 510-41? ! 

420 Lexington Avenue, New York, Hew York 10017 

| Here's my dollar tor a lifetime membersmp in the most jhoulishly I 

* treat fan club going, which entitles me to a big 3" cluh pin, mem- J 

I bership card with my o*n personal number, and full color portrait | 

1 nt my favorite fiend. UNCIE CREEPY! | 



| ADDRESS ... 
I CITY 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 



FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 




KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY A IMAGINATION" 




I I 







by R.cho'd Toyloi. Or!, SI 





ii'j 
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'MUSIC 
JOBQTS 




! PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 

| LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: □ £»"«> '"» ■""* «< » >°**°=' * 


rW/Sf^ 


isar— 


J □jj"2&"«^ | *| jj f „„„ . f icn . n ASSj'IffiU HORROR MOVIH) S3 9> pb. 






[ D HORROR- V M P l" 25t f->. p«lig« * □ MUSIC' FOiTroIOrTNTC'b plu. IS< f« 






■ O mtSSia OF FRIGHT; 11.91 M« i* f.. D WA«° OF wiT WMLM, (5.M P Im, 1S< h. 














ART BY JOHN SEVERIN/SCRIPT BY CLARK DIMOND & TERRY BISSON 



SOMETIMES J- THINK YOU OVERPO ) 

n, joHwuy, we hap to leave ^^ 

MORE THAN WE'RE BKINSIN' BACK.' il 

^^_ - / l 




*! 








f§§ 


^W s 


W^JtfSf fc ? - ::? ■ 




iMilS 


^FORGET IX SPOOK/ 
THERE'S PIEHTY LEFT 
THE WOLVESU EAT 

k THE LEFTOVERS/ , 




HHHUw 








J/j WEEK LATER WE CAME ACROSS THE BIGGEST HERP X EVER SAW... 
&*• THEY SOUNPEP LIKE A THUNPERSTOPM.' OUR RIFLE BARRELS GOT 
f?EP HOT FROM RUIN,' BUT THE Y STILL KEPT A 




M_k 










SMILEY.' OH, My, YS&I£^: ''-■ 

sot?.' SMIteY/ L^ "i^l 


Smiley's scream was f t 
Ghost in the over- \c^ 

whelmins thunper f^' 

of hooves... 


mm-ji-ja 






$/eF? 




^7* M02- 


~}A 


1 


*-Hn>.' 








H* 


10^-2 





FTER. THE HERP WAS SOME, WE WENT POWN AMD LOOKEP AT 



R1NNY-' THIS PIPN'T 
SET HURT AT ALL... 
you KNOW, I ALWAYS 
UKEP THIS HAT. 



"Peeling sick to my stomach, i picked upsmilevs 
x remains, but, johnny pipn't seem concerned, 
whatcoulpi sayfafterall^e was my 0rother... 




GIITe TOLP PEOPLE IT WAS AW ACCIDENT, AND IK ITS 
HOWN WAY, X SUPPOSE IT WAS. NOBOPY OARED. 
SMILEy WAS JUST A spook; he was replaceable, 
BUT I'P LOST MY TASTE FOR KILLING, SO JOHNNY 
AND I PARTEP COMPANY.., 





l^'« 





W PRIFTFP FROM JOB TO JOB AFTER THAT, NONE OF 'EM 
*TOO FAR FROM THE RA1LKOAP. TBI OR SO YEARS 
WENT BY ANP I SOT BETTER JOBS, BUT I COULDN'T 
FOR6ET WHAT HAP HAPPENED, EVERY ONCE IN A WHILE, 
I SAW JOHNNY. HE. WAS STILL KIUIN' BUFFALO, SO 
WE NEVER HAD MUCH TO SAY... 




BUFFALO?" JOHNNY; THE GENTRY'S CATTLE- RICH, 
WE'RE LOAPED WITH BEEF... JJOBOP/ NEEDS 
HUWTERS ANyMORE.' WON'T YOU EVEN 
CONSIDER ANOTHER JOB? 




iOHNNY JUST COULDN'T UNDERSTAND THAT THEGREAT 
HERPS WERE GONE, THE LAND HAP BEEN FENCEP IN 
OR PLOWED UNDER. THERE WAS NO ROOM POR MEN 
LIKE JCHNNY ANY MORE... 








^3fr# 




^T WAS TWENTY YEARS LATER BEFORE I SAW HIM 
* AGAIN. 1 SAW A CLOUD OF DUST, THEN AN OLD MAN 
WITH SMILETS HAT, ANP 1 KNEW WHO IT WAS... 



©The years showed on johnny, far worse than 
j-they might have shown on any man. but 
one thins hadn't changed... 



( JOHNNY/ J 


"~5 


$f ; < ,„„„■■ W\ W-- 













WHAT POYCU MEAN, YOU'RE 
STILL HUNTING BUFFALO? 
THEY'RE S*W£, JOHNNY/ 
WIPED OUT.' 





fUET HIM GO, BUT THAT NISHT I DIDN'T SLEEP EfieY. 
WHEN PAWN CAME I SAPPLEP UP AND FOLLOWED 
JOHNNy. HIS TRACKS ACROSS THE PARCHEP HILLS 
WERE- EAS/ TO FOLLOW. THEN, My HORSE SFOOKEP 
A LOW, RUMBLING SOUND FROM UP AHEAD..- 




\WHE fcOLUNG SOUNP SWBLLEP ANP ROSE, FILLING THE 
-"■AIR WfTH ITS ROAR, THEN 6RAPUALLY FADED IHTOTHE 
PISTANCE... 

SKY'S CLEAR, NOT A CLOUP.-. COULPN'T HAVE X '£' 
BEEN THUMPER.* ONLY OTHER SOUNP I 
EVER HEARD LIKE THAT WAS— WAS... 
NO.' IT COULDN'T BE... 




SEEP DOWN, 1 THINK X KNEW WHAT I'D 
FIND, BUT SOMEHOW, IT DIDN'T MAKE THE 
SHOCK ANy THE LESS... 



^TARING DOWN AT .JOHNNY'S BODY REMlNPEP ME OF ANOTHER 
<*} SCFNE LONG- AGO, ANOTHER BROKEN, LIFELESS FORM... J LOOKED 
AROUNP FOR THE HAT, THAT 5IL1*: BATTERED HAT, BUT IT WAS 
SONE... THEN SOMETHING MADE ME LOOK UP, AND I SAW IT 
FftLE ASAINST THE SKY, AAOVINS WITHOUT A SOUND.. 







SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 




DRACULA 



THE DOLL MAKER 



DONOVAN'S BRAIN 




FRIGHT 



THE 39 STEPS circus OF HORRORS 




TARZAH 



ORIGINAL NOVELS \ 
COMPLETE IN 
PAPERBACK 

For tfiose of you who have 
thrilled to the movie exploits Of 
famous jungle k 






; At last you 



buy authorized Edgar Rice 
Burroughs editions-of the first 
ten original Tarzan novels. If 
you enjoyed reading about or 
seeing the movie versions of 

TARZ'AN AND THE GOLDEN 
LION, starring lamBs Fierce and 
the many other classic and re- 
cent Tarzan adventures, then 
hare is your chance to own for- 
ever these exciting treasures 
in book form. A wonderful sot 
for any home library, you will 
without doubt find these fic- 
tional favorites ti 



exciting 



in the sc 



I novels than 




AWAIItl/ IMCIW UN IMC MILL Uf Iflt JAL-KALMJ Y\M1CI\ IMItlK CACCWIIUN MUUNL/ KAHAK 

ALMOST MET I7COM 5Y THE... _ 

*ww$ HAND 





THE HIGH PRIEST TELLS ANPOHEB OF KAHARI5. ANP 
HOW HE MANVYEARS AGO WAS CONPEMNEI7 TO A 
LIVING CEATH FOR STEALING THE SACREP TANA 
LEAVES, TO RAISE HIS LOVER, THE PRINCESS 

•"'LlNKA FROM THE PEAP. 




...ANP I SWEAR BY 

THE GOPS OF EGYPT 

THAT WHOSOEVER T(?IE5 

TO PESECRATE THE 

PRINCESS ANUNKA'S 

TOMB WILL BE PESTROYEP 

...ANP KAHARIS i 

ONCE AGAIN WALK THE 

SANPS OF EGYPT ANP 

I WILL CONTROL HIM 

WITH THE SACREP 

TANA LEAVES TO 

AVENGE THIS ACT/ 



ART & ADAPTATION BY JOE ORLANDO 



WITH THEIR MONEY SUPPLY EXHAUSTED 
TWO WEARY ARCHAEOLOGISTS WANPER 
THE STREETS OF CAIRO IN SEARCH 
OF CURIOS.. . 

YOU'RE NOT THINKIN ' \ YES, "BABE.* I AM 
OF BUYIN' THAT PIECE /LET'S HAVE THAT 
OF JUNK, ARE YOU /MONEY YOU KEEP 
STEVE^ i . ^lllilL^ ^^v IN YOUR 
" Jwuh \, SHOE.' 




WITH THEIR VASE BROKEN BUT NOT THEIR SPIRIT, STEVE ANP 
"BABE"SET FINANCIAL BACKINS FROM A MASJCIAN ANP HIS 
PAUSHTER, ANP SHORTLY AFTER ARRIVING IN THE VALLEY OF 
THE QUEENS. A PYNAMITE EXPLOSION UNEARTHS AN ENTRANCE, 
BUT... I 




TONIGHT, YOU WILL PLACE A \ 
VILE OF TANA FLUIP IN ONE OF J 1 
THE UNBELIEVER'S TENTS.. ' 




THE TOMB OPEN, 5TEVE, BABE " ANP THE 
MAGICIAN'S RAUSHTER. MAKE A 5TARTLIN6 
DISCOVERY/ 




THE GIANT UP IS OPENED ANP... 




wTlook!^ 


ISI 


9 111 




IJ& 


PR 


ISJ KCi 




^YOU'RE RIGHT/ ^ 
7 THAT'S NO 

PRINCESS... 
* IT'S A MAN, 
i PR. PETREE.'^ 





ANP AS THE MUMMY 
APPROACHES THE CNW, 
A LONE JACKAL BE6INS 
ITS HOWL AT THE MOON.' 




PDN'TSE ALARMED "1 


AS MARTA GOES TO 




5LEEP, THE MUMMY 




COMES ACROSS ONE 




OF THE SENTRIES... 


ctb™*j 




HI 3^ •■■' 


F^Es 


II? 


11 


wife 




[THEN WITHIN SECONPS A 
SCREAM ECHOS THROU6H 
" 1 N16HT... 



ANP KAHARIS EMERGES FROM 
A TENT CARRIES THE FA1NTEI7 
MARTA 



STEVE/ THAT THING'S 

ALIVE' IT TKIEI7 TO 

KILL ME ANP HE TOOK 

MARTA... HE WAS 

AFTEK THE FLUIP IN 

THIS BOTTLE 



"BABE," >OU CHECK 

OUT THE TEMPLE 

ON THE OTHER 5«7E 

OF THE HILL... I'LL 

FOLLOW THE 

TUNNEL ' 

" "' NOT 
IN AN 




GREAT COMIC BOOK & SUPERHERO PAPER-BACKS 



THE FANTASTIC FOUR 




AMAZING 

SPIDERMAN 



BATMAN VS. 3 VILLAINS BATMAN VS. JOKER BATMAN VS. PENGUIN 

OF DOOM HfSKUEMS BWiSJK 






INCREDIBLE HULK 



cSSS! J%^?^ fflJHIa 4r w 



viiinesaule" 1 



THE MIGHTY THOR 




top of o Midi-own --»-»-»-«_-. Atom NOMflN I. MMHUH orool... a d v o , 

.kj-itrap.F b^.o ■ ■M "" ,lly . T- "V 1 " 1 ' ^W^^TT tur« of tho d, 

lie«.ild%oftlo f^cjr^^ tgp.Mtomlflvolun- WZ : : < «i' ...^ nol „| t T.H.U.M.D 

B i B l n L9l h o°™S "-^~ | L tEk^^'i *^ ^"--' DYNAMO InV h: 



BORIS KARLOFF'S TALES OF THE 

FAVORITE HORROR STORIES FRIGHTENED 







Ever feel like you hap an axe to c?rinp, rabid reaper? i get it 

1 COtUPN'T COMPARE WITH THE PARK POINGS OF THE PAXLANP FAMfLy 
~*A ANP THEIR HAIR-RAISING... _ M ±. , m _ 



Outside the darkened bedroom, a 
rising wind caoans at the night anp 
faint muttering of thunder signals 
an approaching storm. within, christine 
writhes and kicks through a torturep su-er. 




ART BY DONALD NORMAN/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



And through her 
haunted sleep, as 
she has been so 
many nights past, 
christine is both 

witness and 

participant in a 

terrifying tableau... 

it is not her, 

yet she feels 

the 6trong 

calloused hands 

pressing her down, 

the horrendous 

pressure of 

bloodstained 

wood against 

her throat... 




YOU LOVE IT, LOVE IT TOO MUCH TO STOP EVEN 
NOW.' THEN I'LL DIE CURSING YOU AND YOUR 
BLOODY WORK! YOU AND YOURS CAN ALWAYS BE 
EXECUTIONERS, AND MAY YOUR VICTIMS ALWAYS BE 
YOUR BRIDES," 



CThRISTINE SEES TAUNT MUSCLES RIPPLE WITH 
MOVEMENT; HEARS FLA5HING STEEL WHISTLE THROUGH 
THE AIR, AND, SOMEHOW, FEELS THE FIRST COLD 
KISS OF FINE EDGED DEATH/ 





Christine bolts upright in the parkkess, 
heart fluttering in her breast like a 
trapped bird, ears ringing with the death 
scream of a woman executed four cen- 
turies past. 



"THE WORDS CATCH IN HER THROAT AS CHRISTINE THINKS 
OF JOHN, HER HUSBAND, AND HIS TERRIBLE, ANGRY REAC- 
TIONS TO HER DREAMS. HER GAZE STEALS GUILTILY TO 
HIS PLACE... 




OuTSIDE THE WIND MOANS AT THE ANCIENT STONE 
WALLS. CHRISTINE'S EYES GROW WIDE AND SLEEP- 
LESS. OPPRESSIVE REALITy SETTLES ON HER 
HEAVIER THAN THE STRONGLY ETCHED NIGHTMARE. 



I'M NOT GOING THROUGH ANOTHER MIGHT OF 
THIS/ I'VE 60T TO FIND HIM, TELL HIM ONCE 

AND FOR ALL ' 
JOHN.' WHERE 

you, JOHN ?.' 




Somewhere amid the rambling loneliness 
of the great house, there co/wes a sound, 
distant and irregular, at once familiar, 
vet not ouite re&3gnizable to christine.. . 



Christine was a ouiet, almost withdrawn girl His blunt reserve was still more attention 



MEN WERE NOT EASILY ATTRACTED TO HER. THEN 
JOHN HAD APPEARED. OUIETER, PERHAPS EVEN 
/WORE WITHDRAWN 



THAN CHRISTINE EVER HAD. EVEN S0,WHENPAYIANP5 
PROPOSAL CAME, SHE WAS HESITANT. HER MOTHER 

WAS NOT... I 

' BUT HIS BACK- \ HE HAS MONEY, 

GROUND IS PRACTICALLY STILL \ CHRISTINE, POSI- 

A MYSTERY; HES FROM ANOTHER I TION.' WHAT MAN 

C0UNTRY...HOW WELL DO I J AROUND HERE COULD 

REALLY KNOW HIM? TT\ OFFER YOU MORE... 

OR WOULD? 




Christine gave in to the pressure, and soon sailed for Europe and the somber halls 

of her new husband... i ^ ; 

only to them who know nothing of it, madam .' i'm 
one of the few who'll even work for a daxlanq. 
. why do you think he went abroad for 

A BRIDE? 



CESTORS DATE BACK CENTURIES.. 
IT'S AN IMPRESSIVE HERITAGE 




With almost venomous pleasure, the housekeeper recounted the gruesome history... 
from the headsman cursed for his unnatural zeal through each and every hapless 
descendant who married only to sooner or later face his wife as an ax wielding maniac.' 




The woman turned and moved ouickly away 
as though unable to bear looking on the 
face of the doomed. christine never saw 
her again, when she asked john about 

the housekeeper... i ; 

1 . . . pischarged.' from 

now on, we'll do without servants.' i 
won't abide their prattling and prying, 
their malicious talk, 
their sordid speculations i won't, john, 

...AND I WON'T HAVE tfStf /IF YOU'LL DENY 
SHARING THEM, CHRISTINE.' ' THEY'RE 




THE PAST IS THE PAST.' WHATEVER HAPPENED, 
I WONT BE RULED BY IT.' FORGET WHAT THAT 
STUPID WOMAN TOLO YOU... I'M NOT GOING 
" THE OTHERS.' T'M NOT, I'M NOTII 




After that, for Christine, the nightmares 

BEGAN... 



A PEAL OF THUNDER BRINGS CHRISTINE'S 
THOUGHTS BACK TO THE PRESENT, SHE IS AGAIN 
AWARE OF THE PERMEATING SILENCE OF THE EN- 
GULFING BLACK SHADOWS AROUND HER... 




Wmm 



A&AiN, CHRISTINE HEARS THE SAME TANTALI- 
ZIN&LY FAMILIAR SOUND, AND THIS TIME, HER 

MIND SUPPLIES AN ANSWER... | 

I — ' HIKE IK TME 

DREAM.., WHEN THE AX STRIKES THE BLOCK/ 
AND IT'S COMING FROM. THE COURTYARD. 




Every instinct urges her id run, to escape 
...yet each footstep christine takes draws 
her irresistibly toward the sound, fluttering 
forward like a flame ob5essed moth . . . 




FOR AN INSTANT, HER FINGERS CLAW AT THE HEAVY DOOR, STRUGGLING TO OPEN. IT. A SUD- 
DEN &U5T OF WIND DOES THE JOB, AND A BLAST OF LIGHTNING" THROWS EERIE ILLUMINA- 
TION ON THE LOOMING FORM IN THE DOORWAY,. I 




CHRISTINE'S SCRFAM IS LOST IN A LOUD ROLL OF 
THUNDER AND SHE CAN ONLY STAGGER BACK, 
FEAR WIDENED EYES RIVETED ON THE BRIGHT 
EDGE OF GLEAMING STEEL DRAWING CLOSER 
AND CLOSER 





The feel of rain on her face brings 
christine slowly to consciousness. dully 
she realizes they are in the courtyard. 
john is helping- her to stand... 



Relief begins to flood throu&h Christine's 
quickening senses, but she still feels some- 
what stiff and constrictep. she: has to hang 

on john's every word to catch the full impact- 
thanks to you, christine, i'm able to escape 
the heritage. ..the heritage of the headsman 
everyone will know john daxland is no ax 
wielding / 




THEJW5EEPY FAN CUIB/ 







. . This 



thing 



writer and erstwhile editor, 
Archie Goodwin. After complet- 
ing EERIE #12, he will creep 
out of the dungeon's dark- 
est depths to the sunlight 
of syndicated comic strips. 
Ghoulish Goodwin will be writ- 
ing SECRET AGENT CORRI- 
GAN, which is drawn by Creepy 
alumnus AL WILLIAMSON, as 
well as King Features' new 
comic strip, CAPTAIN KATE 
(Not a vampire or werewolt in 
either of them; I don't see what 
he'll do for excitement!). At the 
moment, we don't know who 
his replacement will be; we 
may have to settle on someone 
who is (Choke!| human! Future 
issue; will still probably fea- 
ture a few fear fables by the 
Ghouhsh One even though he 
w l no longer be at *he horror 
helm of CREEPY and EERIE. 
When questioned about his 
thoughts and feelings after 
nearly iwo years and two hun- 
dred stones rendered in the 
dbngeon'e dankness, Archie 
modestly lowered his eyes, 
<.r i 3 his quick shy smile, and 
summed up the entire experl- 

AARRRRGGGGHHHHHHHHHM 

Now we surge forth to the con- 
vulsing contributions of you 
FIENDISH FANS . . . First on 
tap Is a bit of bslefulness by 
RICHARD MILLS, CFC *1115, 
of Las Cruces, New Mexico . . . 



"MIAOW,'" SAID THE 

PUSSYCAT 

by Richard Mills 



her. You see, she ws 
those elderly rich wo; 
is considered, at least 
selves, to be the 'sc 
blood' of whatever ti 



'Investigation has now start- 
ed concerning the death of 
Mrs. Clarvetta, one of the 

citizens. Late last nigh!, -ce- 
dents near Mrs. Clarvetta s 
house were aroused by a 

find the Clarvetta home ablaze. 
The firemen 



e oft 



. Thar 



But, t 



: And, f 



e was read- nolse * 



a of 



the few times ir 
really reading it. 

"This is just TOO much! I 
must talk to the police inspec- 
tor about this!" Mrs. Minerva 
exclaimed. "One isn't even 



"Oh! What was that?" 
She listened intently, and w 

soon rewarded when the sou 

repeated itself. "Rrrt 
"What in the world c 

be?" Her question went 
. Mrs. I 



A her gaze wander 
er house. The living 
richly decorated, and 



smug confi- herself out of her chair, and 
walked over, somewhat cau- 
tiously, to the front door, 

"Well, who is it?" She asked 
irritably. 

"Rrrrooooowwwww!" 
Hesitating, she took hold ot 
the doorknob, and slowly 
opened the door a crack. She 

"Oh, Good Heavens" she 
ejaculated. "What I 



it at a second's 



'es. I really must talk to 
about it." And with that, 
reread the article that was 



THec 



It la with mixed emotions that ' 
the Editorship of CREEPY and EERIE. Archie Goodwin, 
one of the most capable Editors In the business, Is leaving 
Warren Publishing Company to devote his full time to writ- 
ing. In the two years Arch was with us he raised the stand- 
ards of CREEPY and EERIE to their present heights. 
Although we wish him well in his new capacity, we are 
still saddened at having to say farewell. Arch told me to 
limit my message to one sentence, so I'll put It this way: 
Archie Goodwin is trustworthy, loyal, helpful, friendly, cour- 
teous, kind, obedient, cheerful, thrifty, brave, clean, and 
Irreverent. He will be missed. Good Luck, Arch— from Uncle 
Creepy, Cousin Eerie, and all of us. 

James Warren 
PUBLISHER 



food. They seemed to I 
from the start. And, Mrs 
vajust DOTED on the p 
You'd think that the ca 
get sick ot the way Mrs 



B Old 



day, Kitty?" 
while fondling it. 
The cat looked up a 



t we had a long 



face!" she told t 



" R rr r rrro o oooo wwww w ! ' ' 



half tli 



?" She 
essed this question to the 
and looked rather crossly 



it stared helplessly up 
ai ner, and emitted a heart 
throbbing "miaow" while it 
rubbed Mrs. Minerva's leg. 
" R rrrroo ooow wwww w! ' ' 
"Oh, you're hungry, aren't 
you?" she asked, and said it 

The cat rubbed against her 
again and seemed to nod as- 
sent. She scooped the cat up 



Into ecstasies, while emitting a 
small miaow, just to remind her 
that "Kitty", as Mrs. Minerva 
was already calling it, was still 
hungry. 

Mrs. Minerva strode toward 
the kitchen. 



The c , 
gently landing 
padded about I 
tance away, then 
at Mrs. Minerva. 

RIGHT NOW!" Mrs. Minerva de- 
manded. 

Kitty just looked at her. 

"All right than, I'll get YOU." 

She heaved herself up out ot 

the window, intending to open 

it and get some air circulating. 

"Ready, Kitty? Here I come." 



She approached the cat, an 
'as about to grab him when 
ust of wind blew through th 
lindow. The cat leaped bad 
rched his back and hissed. 

"KITTY!" Mrs. 



that's 






Two blazing red dots fol- 
owed her movements. 

i hour or so later, Mrs. 
>rva went back into the liv- 
room, ready to reconcile 
wfth Kitty. 

"Pussy? Here, Pussy! Where 
are you?" she questioned, and 
glanced around. "Kitty?" 
The room loomed in front of 



U IK 



started looking In earnest 
"Kitty? Here, Kitty, . 

herel" she pleaded. 
Nothing. 



"All right, Kitty, 



"Oh, dearl I'd better fix it be- 

She reentered the room, and 
was moving coals with a fire- 
place shovel when she heard 
something. 

" R r rr r rooooo wwwww. ' * 
"Kitty? Is that you?" 
Mrs. Minerva got up, leaving 
the shovel sticking out of the 
fireplace, the scoop still burled 



' ' R rrrrrooooo wwww w. ' ' 

"Kitty, Kitty. Come here!" she 
demanded. 

She went out of the living 
room and started searching the 
house for the cat, but soon 
gave up, Mrs. Minerva went off 
to bed, forgetting about the tire- 
place. 

Much later, the cat emerged 
from its hiding place. It padded 

stared at the fireplace. The cat 
jumped up onto the mantle, 
then leaped onto the shovel's 
handle. Coals flew through the 



air, landing on the sola and 

rug. There they started to burn. 

Kitty jumped out of the win- 



Well, the long and the short 
of it was that Mrs. Minerva's 
house burned down with her in 



good looking prospect. Ex- 



V^ t^| 


^JT^ 
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The heartwarming scene pulsat- 
ingly portrayed directly above 
accurately depleting an edito- 
rial conference here in the 
dungeon is by R. DAVID DU- 
vall, member #815, age 18, 
of Towson. Maryland. I'm glad 
you managed to get me on top 
of ol' jelly-belly (I wouldn't want 
to see ANYONE beneath him)! 

ROBERT SANKNER ol Car- 
teret, New Jersey who holds 
membership =3200 contributed 
the fine line draw to the upper 
right depicting a Conan or 
Thane type warrior ready for 
action. Maybe in the future Bob 
will give us a glimpse of what 
his swordsman might be facing. 

From the tarfiung shores of 
Kallua, Hawaii, CRAIG THOR- 
TON, CIC =1303 and 1318 
(Now THAT'S what I call loyal- 
ty I), demonstrates his demonia- 
cal draftsmanship with a por- 
trait of yours truly in a moment 
of leisure, perusing my favorite 








DON'T MISS OUT, JOIN THE CREEPY FAN CLUB FUN! SEE DETAILS ON PAGE 11! 




MISSING THESE MACABRE 
MAGS, MONSTERS? 



There's still a chance it you hurry! Clip 
the coupon below and send in tor 
all those bestial back issues you're missing . 
And to make certain you never lose 
out again, send in the other coupon for a 
iflrieft su bscription to the —-_— 
LW;Wi'i home companion . . . 141JI4t 
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_ZIP DQDE NO 



V how can you > 

^DO IT, RENAtS? I'VE ^^ 


i^^55^ 


r WORKED POR YEARS <j 


IN MY OWN MUSEUM. "^ 












. QUES, THESE MONSTROUS" / 


MONSIEUR VK30. 




I DO NOT DISCUSS 


j^j^ vnn noiT?' A 


TH6M. NOW (F TOP' 




EXCUSE WE, I HA 




MANY VISITORS 




TO ATTEND TO/ 


p: M* : ^PL'--' '■ f • - 


^IJgjfl 




r ■«. JB,~" 





LOOK AT THEM.' CROWDING LIKE 
CATTLE... I WAS IN BUSINESS BEFORE 
HIM, IT SHOULD BE MY PLACE THEY'RE . 
AT/ AND IT STILL COi/LD, IF ONLY 
RENAIS WOULD GIVE ME SOME HINT, 
SOME CLUE.. 




I CAN TELL 
YOU HOTHfN&, 



FORM, PLEADING DESPERATELY TO CrAIN 
THE ATTENTION OF THOSE UNBLINKING, 
DISTANT EYES... 



RENAIS, I'M 

pesp&me! you've 

GOT TO HELP ME... 

I'LL GIVE EVERY 

FRANC I'VE GOT 

TO LEARN... 

PLEASES 






Suddenly vigo is talking to the back of 
renais's coat as the museum owner moves 
away in his rig-id, unbending walk... 



THE COLO MONOTONOUS VOICE LEAVES GERARD VJGO 
SHAKING WITH RAGE, A VIOLENT UR&E WELLING 
WITHIN HIM... 



THERE IS NOTHING 
FURTHER TO SAY, MON- 
SIEUR VI0O. IT (S LATE 
I MUST CLEAR THE 
GALLERY.' 



Closing time/ claude renais solemnly stands 
guard at the entrance, watching patiently until 
the last straggler is herded through... 



Outside the museum, night begins to 
overtake pari5. within, renais moves with 
his measured stride from lamp to lamp, 
smothering their flames... 




With the last lamp dark, his footsteps 
echo across the empty museum as he goes 
through the door to the work room in 
back of the main gallery... 



Leaving the misshapen monster forms 
alone in the shadowed darkness, silent 
and forboding... 





f HE FOLLOWING M0RNIN&, THE USUAL CROWD 
OF EARLY SIGHTSEERS AND TOURISTS GATH- 
ERS BEFORE THE DOORS, ONLY TO FACE A 
DISAPPOINTING NOTICE... 




Indeed, the only truly noticeable chan&e seems 
to be in vigo himself. new responsibilities and 
successes seeming to make him more aloof 
and impassive, stiff and unnatural in bearing-. . 




YES, INDEED, &HOULISH GLANCERS, I'M AFRAID THE WHOLE ) 

AFFAIR HAS TURNED MONSIEUR VIGO INTO A BIT OF A STIFF.. .OF t__ 

COURSE IT'S NOT TOO LATE FOR HIM TO CHAH&E ... JUST WAIT UNTIL /"■ =a " 

THE FIRST RBALLY HOT DAY.' HEE, HEE, HEE/ / 




INQUIRE CONCERNING.., 

MmTsww 



r I DON'T UNDERSTAND, I 

JUST DON'T UNDERSTAND.' THE 
GUIDEBOOK INDICATED THAT TARNHEMA 
WAS A FLOURISHING VILLAGE/.. THAT ITS 
HOTEL PROVIDED A FINE NIGHT'S LODGING. 
YET X FIND THE TOWN ALL SUT ABAN 
DONED, AND THIS HOTEL'S LITTLE 
MORE THAN A 
CRUMBLING RUIN 



A COMMON COMPLAINT, 

MV YOUNG FRIEND. I FEAR 

THE GUIDEBOOK LISTING 

HAS NEVER BEEN UPDATED... 

A PITY/ IT" DI5APPOINT5 ' 

SO MANY TRAVELERS/ 




ART BY MAURICE WHITMAN/SCRIPT BY RHEA DUNNE 




EVEN WITH THE GUIDE- 
BOOK LISTING, FEW 
COME HERE ANY MORE... 
BECAUSE OF THE LEGEND. .. 



IT BEGAN NEARLY A CENTURY AGO, OH A NIGHT 
NOT UNLIKE TONI&HT...EVEN THEN THE VILLAGE 
WAS ALL BUT DESERTED. THE HOTEL DID NOT EXIST. 
THE OLD ROAD, RUTTED AND ROCKY, WAS RARELY 
TRAVELED, BUT A WASHOUT ON THE MAIM HIGH- 
WAY AND URGENT BUSINES5, PROMPTED CONRAD 
ERNST TO TRY IT..." 




"AND WHEN THE THUNDERING CRASH 
AND SMOKE OF WRECKAGE SET- 
TLED, A DAZED CONRAD ERNST 
PULLED HIMSELF FROM THE DEBRIS,' 




Excruciating pain gave way to corroding numbness 
as conrad tried to &et his bearings..." 




VAMP/R—NQS NO/ PLEASE DON'T TAKE 
ME.' I'M CONRAD ERNST, MY HOTELS ARE 
FAMOUS THROUGHOUT EUROPE.' THERE 
IS MUCH I CAN DO FOR YOLL' WHY SETTLE 
FOR ME WHEN I CAN GUARANTEE MANY- 
i. ENDLESS-VICTIMS.' THINK IF MY 

W^7 ^2 WE>rr HOTEL, MANAGED 

BK iJtk BV ME PERSONALLY, 

WERE TO BE 
ERECTED HERE,., 
YOU'D NEVER WANT 
FOR VICTIMS AGAIN i 
SPARE ME AND 1 
PROMISE IT.' 




AN ATTRACTIVE PROPOSAL, 
HERR ERNST/ WE WILL TRY IT, 
BUT BEWARE.' BREAK FAITH WITH I 
ANY PART OF THE BARGAIN AND \ 
WE WILL RETALIATE, HORRIBLY/ 
THERE IS NO HIDING PLACE 
FROM THE UNDEAD'S 
VENGEANCE/ 




"Ernst gained the safety of his 
home, doubting hi5 sanity until 
his injured arm, forever twisted 
from going unset, reminded him 
it all had happened. ..and he under- 
took to keep his word. 



THE PLACE IS OUT OF THE^ 
WAY, IT WON'T BE EASY.,. 
BUT A GRAND OPENIN&_ 

BALL WILL HELP... 




"CONRAD ERNST'S QUILL BEGAN TO MOVE ACROSS 
THE PAPER, AT FIRST HES I STANTLY, THEN WITH 
RELISH, AS HE BEGAN TO LIST ALL WHO'D EVER 
DONE HIM AN INJUSTICE, REAL OR IMAGINED, AND 
THE FIRST, WAS HIS COLLEGE ROOMMATE, FRITZ 
WERNER, " 



THE GIRL HAP NEVER RETURNED HIS LOVE, BUT 
ERNST COULD NOT BEAR TO SEE ANYONE SUC- 
CEED WHERE HE HAD FAILED, CONRAD WENT 
AHEAD, INSISTING IT WAS AN AFFAIR OF HONOR... 




!*ANP LIKE WERNER, CURIOSITY BROUGHT THRONES FROM 
EVERY PART OF THE CONTINENT,. " 




♦"Outside the hotel, hideous forms 
hungrily studied each and every 

NEW ARRIVAL,,.* r ■ - 

. L, MO, FRITZ/ IT'S A 

FAR MORE RECENT 
INJURY.. .FORGET 
THE PAST, IT'S 
TONIGHT'S LODG- 
ING- THAT I WANT 
yOU TO REMEMBER/ 



1 NEVER EXPECTED 
TO SEE YOU AGAIN 
AFTER OUR FOOLISH 
DUEL AND-YOUR 
ARM/ LORD, CONRAD,/ 
DID MY SHOT 
CO- „ 



COME OUTSIDE 
HERE—TAKE A 
LOOK AT THE 
GROUNDS , , 
RELAX/ 



IMPRESSIVE, CONRAD, 
BUT EVEN WITH YOUR 
HOTEL EXPERIENCE, 
' I REALLY QUESTION 
, THIS CHOICE OF LOCATION 
MY DEAR 
FELLOW.' 





"THE STILL BODY OF FRITZ WERNER WASOUICKLY 
CARRIED TO A SECLUDED SECTION OF THE HOTEL'S 
GROUNDS, WHERE THE VAMPIRES QUICKLY GATH- 
ERED AROUND HIM.' PEERING DOWN AT THE RE- 
AWAKENING MAN'5 THROBBING THROAT, THE EVIL 
CONGREGATION KNEW THEIR FANGS WERE ABOUT 
TO TASTE OF THE PULSING LIFE BLOOD. SO LONG 
PROMISED AND ANTICIPATED. 



"With a sense of satisfaction, conrad 
ernst retreated to his office, he was keep 
ing his terrible bargain and having his re- 
venge/ but a floodtide of bloodlust had 
been opened among those undead crea- 
tures and they stalked the hotel's shadows, 
preving on any and all of the guests who 

MIGHT CHANCE UPON THEfA.f 




"And when at last the night 
began to fade, conrad was 
visited by the vampires' 

LEADER . . .'V- . 

I yOU HAVE KEPT 
YOUR PROMISE SO FAR, 
HERR ERNST.. .BUT WE'VE LONG 
BEEN WAITING- AND OUR THIRST 
15 SREAT.' WE SHALL RETURN.' 




"News of strange dis- 
appearances RACED THRU 
THE HOTEL AND By LATE 
AFTERNOON, MANY GUESTS 
HAD DEPARTED. EACH FU- 
TURE NIGHTS' BLOOD 
BATHS TOOK THEIR TOLL 
IN INSIDIOUS RUMOR AS 
WELL AS ACTUAL VICTIMS 
... FEWER AND FEWER 
NEW GUESTS ARRIVED, 
YET STILL THE UND6AD 
HORDE PURSUED THEIR 
SANGUINARY ORGYS 
UNMINDFUL OF THE PAL- 
LOR OF TERROR THEY 
SPREAD UNTIL EVERY ROOM 
OF THE HOTEL STOOP EMPTY.,* 



"A»0 IN DESPERATION, ERNST TURN 
UPON HIS OWN STAFF... " 



I'VE HEARD THE RU- 
MORS AND OLP WIVES 
TALES, HERR ERNST. 
I WON'T OUIT IN 
FEAR/ NATURALLY, 
I HOPE YOU REWARP 
SUCH LOYALTX 
A PROPER 
IN WAGES, SIR, 



YOU PE5ERVE 
TO BE 
REWARDED 
FOR YOUR 
FINE WORK, 
MY FRIEND,' 




'One by one conrad ernst turned 
those trusting enough to stay 
and serve him over to the unholy 
masters whom through his 
promise he now served:'.' 



DON'T 




"AND AS FRUITLESS TIME 
CREPT BY, HE REALIZED THE 
FULL MEANING Of£NDLeSS..." 

\ THERE ARE NO MORE.' NO 
■ ONE.' BUT HOW MUCH LONGER 
! WILL THOSE CREATURES WAIT? 
HOW CAN I PROVIDE AVIC- 
TIM? WHO'D COME HERE? 
THERE'S NO ONE TO RISK A 
NIGHT'S LODGING IN THIS 




"AND THEN FROM OUTSIDE,.," 




/ AT LAST...\ 
^SOMEONE/ 


^~ 






h'+zZJL 




]liP5 



'"BUT OPENING- THE DOOR, HIS SPINE WENT TO ICE AS HE LOOKED 

UPON THE THIRST-CRAZED FACES,,. FANGS SPARKLING IN THE 
I MOONLIGHT A5 THE UPS PARTED IN A MOCKING REOUEST, 



i B-BUT THEREiS NOTHING- 
vHERE FOR YOU EXCEPT... 





And out of the darkness THEy edged closer and 

CLOSER, FRITZ WERNER AND ALL THE OTHER GUEST- 
VlCTIMS, NOW VAMPIRES THEMSELVES... AN EVER 
GROWING THRONG STILL LUSTING FOR THAT WHICH 
HE'D HOPED TO KEEP FROM THEM— H/SSlOOOf 



THE YOUNG- TOURIST SUPPRESSED 
A SHIVER THAT THREATENED TO RUN 
RAMPANT THROUGH H/S BODY, AS THE 
OLD MAN PAUSED FOR AM INSTANT 
IN HIS GRIM TALE... | 

- 1 so now you 




f IT CERTAINLY WASN'T IN ) 
THE GUIDEBOOK/ BUT If , 
CAN'T BE TRUE. .AFTER j 

V ALL, YOU'RE .HERE/ J 




OF COURSE, I HAVE TO ) 
BE HERE, I'M THE J^L 

OWNER/ -T7^^^P^' 


£2^ 


"wWSb* 




**^0 




1 %3" tSi8 




f*&£ 



Even as the old man spoke, the tourist no- 
ticed FOR THE FIRST TIME HIS TWISTED, CRIPPLED 
ARM... BEFORE HE COULD SCREAM OR RUN, FEAR- 
FUL SHAPES WERE LEAPING FROM THE SHADOWS... 
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avery.'UmmW 



JSWOPW 




GET THEM NOW! 




TIME TO SPKEAP yOUK WINW (I H-HOtl YOU'RE (W77y 
ENOUGH TO HAVE THEM? ANP TAKE FEAPFIJL FLI&HT, 
FIEWI^H ONE£, INTO THE UfTER WATO^PHEPE OF 
HOBPOP THAT \*i ALL PART OF- 



THE 



ART BY ROGER BRAMD /SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




We pip everything vje 

COUUp. HE HADN'T VEEW 
UON& ■■■ IF YOU HAVE ANY 
QUESTION*, THEY'P PE6T 

ee aw-gc now) 



1 COLONELftAN YOU HEAP ME? 
I IT'* PAN-PUB/ ■■■ *HAW'* WITH ME' 
we're tf?r,To finp out what 

/ HAPPENEP.' &PYANT? GOVERN- 
MENT ^«*T HAVE AH AU^WEK 

-what wehton rrasw" 



THE MaNUFACTUPEIZ ANP THE PE&lfeNEP- LEANEP CLO& TO 
THE PEP .LEANEP HLOi-E TO THE PYlNfe MAW 5WATHEP IN 
£ANPAbE-$. PLEAPINGLY ££ PUTIN 1ZINI> HIM ANP Hl£ 
HAUNTEP/TOPMENTEP EYE*"' 



THlNt ^A^-IT'LL COME TO 
YOU-JIWTTHIS MORINfo/ 
COLONEL-YOU VOLUNTEEBEP 
TO TAC-E 'EB UP-EVEN ftFTEE 
HEAPIN& AEOlrr HAYEi- AWP 
"1 FII&=»T FLI&HT- 




ELATION HAP 4WEFT THRDU6H CLIKTDN PA HE KJttETEP 
M0N&THE UPPEP EEACHE* OF THE *t-Y, LOST [N THE ^PEEP 
ANP THE ALTITUPE- IT WA£ AS> IF ALL TIME, ALL MOTION 
H»P CEASEP THE UNIVEWE W* A CTLL PLUE HAZE 
CIPCLIN& HI* PLANE- 




THE PEEP PA*PIW- BATTLE OF A VOICE 4ETTLEP ON PFYANT LlltEACHlUL P^EZE- Hl^- EYE^ CLENCHEP 
OPEN ANP WSTt fTPAINtNOTD l«WE THE IMfKWIpLE IMA6E4 PI*APPEA[Z- HI4 THROAT, 17PV AMP TlbHT,TPIEP 
TO SUMMON A SCPEAM/ONLy TO PRESENT A LOW PITIFUL MOAN- 





^■t ( I WON'T [ 


you- V 


/ yOU HAN PO IT.epTANT, 

/ i pip' vou'ye &cnre.hj this- 

^ , FAP -WE'PE ALL WMTIN& 

/3>n>i '">OU -ffKMe YOU WANT 
/ f\ TO PE WITH U 1 ? "' t 


M(3 




•liljKr 


' ililH 


^W MS! 




'il^ r A 






ANP EVEN AS HE Pip IT, HE ^UPPENLY 
REALIZE? IT WW EXACTLY W HAT THEY 
HAP WANTEP/ 



PPYA.NT CLINTON'* VOICE FAPEP TO A &P-IEF 6MTTHE 
HOWTAU POOM WW PAINFULLY QylET -THEN, PANPUPY 
«WE - 




Rs 


;F vje'p pe*t 

f GET THE 
I POOOR IN 
I HEPE ANP- 


W WENEEP YOUPACP AT 
1 THE f>A*E PlfeHT AWAY- 
I THEY FIWEP '5CMETH1W6 
A EL*E OUT OF THAT FtPE 
L\ - a *rooL OF 
■^pECCPPINO TAPE / 




K 


^Hl 




~~~-p — 








"' J- ' 






'-*■ 


•ffi 




WT^^ 


§*\§l 


llf? 






k^fi 



THAT'* PlfrHT/lHAP MY MEN T WE'VE ALPEAPY TE*TEP 

INSTALL fT AFTEP-THE HAVE* / IT- EVEPYTHINfo'* ON IT. 

CPMH-TO OWE U* ANOTHER PUT IT &EB AWFULLY 

*O0KE OF INFORMATION /PUT 6TWW&6 TOWAP-P THE 

WITH THE WPEOP- AMP THE FIPE 1 EW- CLINTON |t£EP* 
I PIPNT TWNP THEPEV "" 
AKyTHIKI& LEFT. 




WE PNOW I, VJE HEAPP IT T I ^UFFO*E <£>,'*?■■ E*~ 

FFOM ^W-P&WMWflWC&'X <TEPTOMETHINt7 KEEP* 
A5LY PPOU&HT OM PY THE POTHEPlNfa ME -YOU'LL *EE 

5PEEP AHP THE ALTITUPE, V WEN VOU HEAP THE 
THE EMOTIONAL STPAIN ^^^ TAPE- 

OF OUEPPOIN& IT" 





W-Se'&i 


uu ^ I 








' it Iffir"" • 1 






% 


ff 


I' 1 



I ^UPPO^E NOW, CLINTON l£ UP "THEPE WAITING* APOUNP WITH Wl* 
WAP TIME PUPPIES- c tO IF YOU'PE PLANNING- OH POIH& AWY H ICH-l 
FL"Y1N£./FIEMPIE*/PICP. YDUE PIECE OF *l=y CAPEFULLY! 






I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



" FRANKENSTEIN 
t MEETS 

7^. THE WOLFMAN 



I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

I FRANKENSTEIN 



REVENGE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 



nlkcr giro on unforg." 



15 

■mi 



THE BRIDE 

OF 

FRANKENSTEIN 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 






THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 



TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 




THE 
UnDERO 




UVBELALUGOSI 



L 



*H B 



AS 
DRACULA 



' «v J THE BEAST 
*-* WITH 5 
FINGERS 



I TELL TALE 
HEART 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 



i .•_.." 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of Hie OPERA 




P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION N.Y., NX 10017 



| Please rush the MOVING FACE SUPER MONSTER NAME 

■ MASK checked below, at $8.95 plus 35< for post- 

. age & handling. ADDRESS .... 
! □ FRANKENSTEIN Q THE WOLFMAN 

■ □ THE HUNCHBACK Q MR. HYDE CITV 

ID THE MUMMY Q PHANTOM of the OPERA I Enclose $ 



GET YOUR 
2- WAY 




MYSTERY MAN MASKS 






SUPER & DELUXE 
CREEPY and EERIE 
MASKS! 




still be flexible. Why just read ab 
RY MON5TERS when you < 
these weirdly wonderful 
; coupon below NOW for yo 



















endow $ 




' Fabulous CBEEPY Deluxe Mask ($B.95 plus ! 1 






II it 






□ Super Fantastic CUSTOM SUPER CREEPY 1 1 




Mosk, with reat hair. It's almost alive!! ! 1 


1 13? 


{$1 4.95 plus 75 i for postage & handling) I 1 








"" Deluxe EERIE Mask ($8.95 plus 35< post- !l 


Mm 


age & handling) I 




' Super Terrlfit CUSTOM SUPER EERIE Mask, 1 1 




with real hair. It's almost alive!! ($14.95 , 1 




plus 75* for postage A handling) 






2 


NAME 












CITY STATE ZIP .1 



. .^,, THIS PLANT ACTUALLY BATS 
INSECTS AND BITS OF MEAT! 

$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 




VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY EASY TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 



EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Ead 



FEEO IT RAW BEEF! II II 



Each ordei includes 3 FLY TRAPS plu: 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed ll 
a plastic bag. Only $1.00. 





□ Enclosed is $1.00 plus 25c for handling S mailing 
tor 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! \ 

h Enclosed is $1.75 plus 25c handling £ mailing lor 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 



NAME— 



LETS YOU DRAW ANY 
PERSON IN ONE MINUTE! 




SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



THE FIEND IN YOU THE .„ THE GHOUL KEEPERS VOYAGE TO THE BOTTOM 

lUMlSlBl* ___ „. , OF THE SEA ;.•„«■ ™ 

S3 MAN 





BURN WITCH BURN 



PICTURE 
ol DORIAN 
GRAY 




GRAVEYARD THINGS with claws 

DEMEJ .-. 




MEN WITHOUT BONES — - THE WAR THE UNEXPECTED LOVE & HORROR 

of the 

" w WORLDS _ . 

WORLDS JO""' ■ ;«.•»...— k 

SOME OF YOUR BLOOD DR. JEKYLL TALES TO BE TOLD MORE NIGHTMARES 

a MR. HYDE^^ IN THE 
DAM 



I 


chilling irori.i. 






SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



Now you can read the orig- 
inal Fu Manchu manuscripts 
of the incredible career of 
the most sinister power of 
all time. 



FU-MANCHU 



FU "MANCHU . . . keeper of the arsenal of crime 
r II "M ANCHU . . . evil genius of science 
FU'M ANCHU . . . creator of the living dead 



SAX 
BOHMEB 

THE INSIDIOUS DR. 

FU MANCHU 



HAND OF FU-MANCHU 




BRIDE OF FU-MANCHU 




Attention: ACTION MOW FANS/ 




Some COLLECTORS' EDITION COPIES are 
STILL AVAILABLE on one of the most fabulous 
adventure movie magazines ever printed — 
WILDEST WESTERNS. This is the publication 
that features the inside lowdown on the Holly- 
wood world of Western, serial and action 
movie production. A true review of the 
"Golden Age of the Movies." 

Stars like Tex Bitter, Nick Adams, iohn 
Wayne, Bob Steele & Buster Crabbe have all 
enjoyed reading WW's exclusive inside info. 
This magazine is for you, just check the 
contents of these amazing issues: 
#2— JOHN WAYNE special edition— his com- 
plete career, plus GARY COOPER in "HIGH 
NOON" and loads of other filmland favorites. 
#4— BUSTER CRABBE special edition— com- 
plete career S exclusive interview, plus MAX 
TERHUNE's full story & MOVIE OLD- TIMERS 



#5— STUNTMEN special edition, plus BOB 
"LONE RANGER" LIVINGSTON'S exclusive inter- 
view S career story. 3 MESQUITEERS, NICK 
"THE REBEL" ADAMS and ELVIS PRESLEY. 
#6— BErllWD THE SCENES edition-Exclusive 
personal interviews and complete career stor- 
ies on BOB STEELE, RAY "CRASH" CORRIGAN, 
ALBERT OEKKER, plus "BONANZA" and BRANDO. 



□ #1 Off* D i CISt 



J 




T-SHIRTS 




8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 

PERFECT FOR Handles 200 ft. of film. Blower cooled. Easy threading mech- 
SHOWING YOUR anism ' Rn P id motor rewind. Vertical tilt device. Manual framer, 
HOME MOVIF 200 **' take -°P reel ' On-off switch, 1 50- watt projection lamp, 
Cll MC a SIMM Bu 09 wl ' precise, all metal construction. Easy to take apart for 
rlLml ft Bmm cleaning, A cinch to thread, project, focus, rewind. Where there's 
MONSTER FILMS, a movie camera, there's a movie camera, there's got to be a pro- 
jector, and here's the perfect one — a full-size (9x5x10") unit 
with ruggedly built metal housing for amateurs as well as experts. 
Thunderbird projector compares with others costing many times 
more — is perfect for both black-and-white and full color films. 
Both U.L. and OSA approved for absolute safety. Complete with 
a sturdy corrugated carrying case. Only $ 29.95 plus $ 2.00 for 
safe shipping and handling. 




NEW L.P. RECORD ALBUM AN EVENING WITH BORIS KARLOFF & HIS FRIENDS 




ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK NARRATIVE FROM !Spg!iSSKTilSZ 

UNIVERSAL'! GREATEST MONSTER MOVIES! «.. ™ «.< ..™ i ,_ ,° 

NARRATED BY BORIS KARLOFF HIMSELF! %7"™/ LZVV£!£<°£ 



SPOKEN WORDS FROM: 

DRACULA, 

FRANKENSTEIN, THE MUMMY,, 

BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN, 

SON OF FRANKENSTEIN, 

THE WOLF MAN, 

HOUSE OF FRANKENSTEIN, 

ALL ABOUT THE MONSTER. 




MAKE YOUR 
OWN MONSTER 

PHOTO 
CARDS 




SET INCLUDES ORIGINAL NEGATIVES FROM 
FAMOUS MONSTERS MAGAZINE 



Only $3.98 

plui 75 < postage 



COMPLETE 
ONSTER PHO 

PRINT SET 

INCLUDES ALL 

THESE 

46 ITEMS... 



officially selected most 

FAMOUS MONSTERS 
MAGAZINE, each 2Y, in. 
x 3% in., « SHEETS OF 
FINE PHOTO PRINT 
PAPER, 2 PACKS OF DE- 
VELOPER (pi 



PERFECT 
PRINTING, DURABLE PRO- 
FESSIONAL PRINTING 
FRAME, COMPLETE IN- 
STRUCTIONS IN COMIC 
BOOK, 1 SWIZZLE STICKS 
FOR BETTER MIXING. 



THE 10 MOST GRUESOME 
PICTURES from Famous 
Monsters Magailne are 



I.II.IJIJIIMJJ.IJJI1LHUJJJ.HIU1J.H. 



iiBiiriiiiHiiii 



500 HORROR PHOTOS IN EACH EXCITING MAGAZINE - ONLY 50t EACH! 




ANTS- | 

REAL ONES, too... 
In Theft Own ANT FARM! 



friends" class mate^MolHer, fa1hei%mT visitors -ill share' SI 98 

in tills amazrns naturt study, how: nact! 4' 

get that way, and. what happens. Strongly built of cleat gg 

EeVo'r'atio^TanT \ "sj'sb "complf™ 

We paypostaje. ltve delivery GUARANTEED. 




WHO ELSE 
WANTS A 



LIVE MONKEY 



YOU can be the hap- almoit anything you 

PEL MONKEY! Hive ■FTa^*!^ " y " * °" D8, " , '' r y ° u 

Sitting and playing! feee, appealing eyei reel palt. LIVE DE- 

haaa delightful and grow, a Fall al. LI VERY QU ARAN, 

monkey* grow to al- motl 14 Inchai long. TEEOI Send J19.95 

moit 12 Tnchei tall In check or money or- 



Watch the MIRACLE 
of BIRTH Before 
Your Very Eyes 




MONSTER HAND! 



/''••PERPETUAL MOTION SOLAR 
I ENGINE— Energy from Light 
& Makes it Work! 



FLY! II 



?m 



HUMAN SKELETON!! 



SILENT DOG WWSTIE 



MAD DOCTOR j 
HYPODERMIC 3 
NEEDLE! 



MONSTER 
FOOT! 



GRUESOME 
SKULL 
CUP! 



m 



HORRIBLE HERMAN 

-DARES YOU TO 
LOOK IN THE BOX! 



DRACULA'S own 
"RUBBER BAT" 



TION N.Y.. N.Y. 10017 



monster 

woriD 




mmm "S-SSES « 






BACK ISSUES OF 



MOftBMO 



All Copies Mailed 

In a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



MONSTER WOULD 
BACK ISUES DEPT. 560-417 
420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2900 
New York, N.Y. 10017 

D Rush me tire =1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed Is $1.00 
□ Rush me Issue =2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed Is $1.00 
DRusti me the Great She Creature Issue *1. Enclosed Is $1.00 
[_j Rush me (he Great Chris lee Issue' "4. Enclosed is $1 ,00 
n Rush me the Great Karlnff Issue -5. Enclosed is $1.00 
G Rash me the Great Cool Xmas Issue -B. Enclosed is 75c 
n Rash me (tie Great Filmhook Issue =7. Enclosed is 50c. 
D Rash me the Great Dr. X Issae =8. Enclosed is 50c. 
n Rush me the Great Addams Family Issue -9. Enclosed is 50c. 
D Rush me the Great Super-Heroes Issue -10. Enclased is 50c. 




PAPERBACKS ILLUSTRATED ON THE OLD COMIC TRADITION! 








oTthe HW* 4 " ' 


PEOPLE 
BY RAY 

BRADBURY 

ghoitly f B „ro. 


INCREDIBIE MBjniyj 




gre hVts black beauty 



SCALE MODEL HOBBY KIT 
COMPLETE WITH FIGURES 
OF THE HORNET & KATO 
INSIDE THE CAR 










M 


^ 


^\ 




^~~^ 


















^ 








*r 






5i J 






„«)fl 















agapsEfiiff 



READ ALL ABOUT 




CET THESE EXCITING BACK ISSUES OF 
THE WORLD'S PMI ACTION FILM MAGAZINE 



DEVOTED TO TODAY'S POPULAR 



SCREEN THRILLS 

ILLUSTRATED 



> ' Hi 



til 

P?tel 

Kf.V 



■ i^p -~~~ H***^ ==iHki 'Bt'"'' 



It" 



WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS- ONLY $1.98 




